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we dropped the bridles of our horses and moved on at
a slow pace [admiring the charming prospect]. Sud-
denly, we saw a black deer on the plain, covered with
brocade, and a collar set with precious stones, and a
bell inlaid with gold attached to its neck; tearless it
crazed, and moved about the plain, where man never
entered, and where bird had never flapped a wing.
Hearing the sound of our horses' hoofs, it started, and
lifting up its head, looked at us, and moved slowly
away.

On perceiving it, such became my eagerness that I
said to my companions, remain where you are, 1 will
catch it alive, take care you do not advance a step,
and do not follow me.    I was mounted on such a
swift horse, that I had often gallopped him after deer,
and confounding their bounds, had seized them one
after another with my hand.    I pushed after it ; on
seeing me, it began to bound, and swiftly fled away ;
my horse also kept pace with the wind, but could not
overtake the very dust it raised.    The horse streamed
with sweat, and my tongue also began to crack front
thirst; but there was no alternative.    The evening
was approaching, and I did not know how far I had
come, or where I was.    Having no other chance [of
getting the animal], I employed stratagem towards it,
and having taken out an arrow from the quiver, I ad-
justed my bow, drew the arrow to its full length,
aimed it at its thigh, and pronouncing the name of
God, I let it fly.   The very first arrow entered its leg,
and, limping away, it went towards the foot of the
mountain.    I dismounted from my horse, and followed
it on foot; it took to the mountain, and 1 at the